ACT in                                                   BELISARIUS

BELISARIUS.                        Why, that seems clear enough.

UNIGATUS (to the soldiers). Let go of me, you fellows! let

me go!

I cannot walk, but I'll essay to crawl
With my vile body, like a trodden worm,
To kiss my General's feet and ask his pardon.

BELISARIUS. Pardon I I'll learn to give that presently.
I see what they've been after, you poor wretch,
By that maimed body.   Well, it is a trick,
Worthy the utter vileness of this age,
To make my friend accuse me*

UNIGATUS.                                        Oh, your friend!

O God! what word was that ?   I've done this thing,
Which all the cycles of the blessed heavens
Shall never teach me to put out of mind.

JUSTINIAN. Read me this soldier's deposition.

HYPATIUS.                                                    Sire;

On several occasions, he declares,
That when he talked with Belisarius
About our daily happenings, he affirmed
The reins of government had grown so slack
In the Imperial hands; it was a wonder
That no ambitious younger man arose
To snatch them from him.
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